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Roosevelt, the bravo and truo man,
Oh, ho loved his country so!
Ho wan o strong and true,
So learned and so grave.
Evory day he thought of Ills country:
Very kind was he.
Let his memory be ltopt
To-da- y and forever more.

CHARLES HOFFMAN, aged eleven years, New York Oily.

About Old New Vork.
THE AQUARIUM.

many people tho Aquarium IsTO merely u queer, round building
Inhabited by strange INI) which

ewlm lazily about In glues tanks. Yet
Its history has been almost as un-

usual as s the appearance of tlvj
most fantastic of the Hull.

In tho ibegtnnlng tlio Aquarium,
then called Castlo Clinton, was sit-
uated on a small rocky Island oft tho
coast of Manhattan. "But It Is right
on Manhattan now," you way. "How
did they move It?" Vell. It has not
been moved at all! At tho time Castlo
Clinton was erected tho coast line of
Manhattan extended about where tho
elevated railroad at the Battery id
now, and was connected with Castle
Clinton toy a bridge. As time went
try, howr.vcr. tho river .brought down

and nllt and stone and deposited
them along tho shore until tho coast
crow further und further out, and
finally reached Castlo Clinton and
nurroundcd It. Thus the, small Island
and tho fnrt upon It became part of
Manhattan.

After tho close of the Revolution-
ary War It was no lunger necessary
to havo the fort to guard New York.
Ho tho Government lease 1 Castle
Clinton to some business men, who
made it Into a theatre and place of
iiniiisement. Now the stanch old
bulldlnK that had protected New York
by means of the strength of Us grim
rsalls ami suns became Castle Car-ri-

a centre Tor lights and lautfhtei
.ind beaut), (ientlenien in quaint
flits with hlffh collars and very tall
turner hats escorted Indies weurlns
voluminous ruffles and tiny bonnets
to hear Jennie Und. Urn famous
Swedish sdncer, or io see the latest
play. At one time a magnificent ball
was plvon here In honor of the Mar-
quis do lafnyelte. Do you suppose
the wjllh of tho old fort smiled at
each other through tho music and
Clltter and Ray laughter, and were

that the times, of wur v ere
pjst?

Uut Castlo iurden was destined to
outlive Its gay career. It became the
Immigration lturcau and so remained
tai ' iany years a place where Gov-rnmc-

business wuh transacted.
Tho desks and brisk business appear-
ance of the building now are ver
different from the way the fort had
looked and from the atmosphere of
tho theatre. Hut In an even
prealer change was made, for It wan
liuitlo Into the Aquarium. Now It
liolds ono of the finest collection!! of
ilsh In the whole world If there aro
any kiddles win have not visited the
Aquarium and seen its wonderful llsh.
they had better spend an afternoon
there soon, for It Is very interesting.

DKAR COCHINS: This little
MY story is a true one. One day

not vcr long ago 1 entered
an elevator in which several men

Mere standing. Thcro wa.s anuther
v oinan there besides me. a sweet old
ladj with white hair. None of the
men removed their hats. Just before
the car started two little boys hur-

ried 111. Their cheeks wcro rosy and
their eje-- i wore sparkling from the
cold outside, but when thoy saw Uie
old lady and mo they snatched off
iheir cti-ir- t and smiled in a friendly
fashion. The men, noticing what
: c kiddies had done, blushed a llt-il- ',

and then took off their hats too,
f'T tliej .ill know thai It was the
vroper thing to do. I was extremely
proud of those kiddies who had been
polite eeu when the grown-u- p

jicopk were not.
COCHIN EI.UANOK.

NOVEMBER CONTEST AWARD
WINNER.

A Christmas Story.
.pDMI'l on, Hlllj. and we'll hunir up

uiir stocklnjfa now," said Hess,
ho wa Ullly's sister. You see. It

w.is 'hrlstmas Kvo and tlmo to hung
up stockings.

"Pooh!" answered Ilillj'. "I'm not
going to hans up my stocking. It's
ton small. I'm KOlnK to take one of
mothei's und then I'lU gut a lot of
presents.

"Oh no, don't do that. Hilly. That
would bo wrong." said Hcst. But
Hilly did not mind her. He hur.ig up
one of his mothei's HiutkingH ahJ
Hess hum? Hi) one of her own. And
then the scampered off to rd.

Slmri'j .ii'ti i midnight. Santa ap-
peared. And there hungitiK before
the tlr .llace ho how a little fflrl's
storkirur and a lady's stocking. "My,"
exclaimed Santa, "so here is a lady
who li ink"! u: 'her otockings for pres-
ents. Vi II, I'll see what I have for
her." Suit. i did not know that 1 1

buns ii.' tli it stocking for himself, so
he bet-i-n putting presents that a judy
would bite into Ullly's stocking.

The next morhlng Mens found her
little stocking filled with tojs, and
Hilly found his big stocking filled
with ladies' things. Hp was very
much disappointed, b'.it he hud
learned his letron, that ho must not
be greedy, especially on Christum
Tivo.

Hy MTSSILNA MAC ARTHUH,
used 14 years, Torrtngton, Conn.

JANUARY DRAWING AND VERSE
CONTEST,

Subject: A Valentine.
of one dollar will be

AI'IUM to each of the ten kld-dli- s.

aued from six to fifteen
Inclusive, who make tn the prettiest
and cleverest Valentine. Tho picture
must Jie drawn and the verse or line
of greeting be written entirely by the
sender and must not hnvo been copied
or traced On the liack of each Val-entl-

must be written the name. age.
address and critltlcute num(e-- of the
k.Jle who designed It, and also the
signature of th klddir'a parent or
guardian telling that It is orlirinal.

fitn& to Cousin Kleanor, Kvcntng

World Kiddle Klub. C3 1'ark How,
Now York City.

Contest closes Jan. 81.

LETTERS FROM KIDDIES.
COUSIN ELEANOR: I

J received your letter with tlio
pin and ccrUilCuto this morn-

ing and 1 was so happy that 1 woh
Just dancing around the house and
my parent thought I had gone a lit-

tle bit Insane. 1 am so delighted that
words cannot tell you. I havo one
girl already who is very anxious to
lielong and Is saving up tho coupons.
When she has enough I shall send
them for her. 1 am Just In love with
my pin, and for tho rent of tho mall
I ,mi l,h Mjimp. Doilp ('nnnln. I am so
delighted that my heart la Just
thumping with Joy. I am writing a
little story for the Kiddle Klub whloh
I will send next wock. My teacher Is
also dvlle'hted because I belong to the
Klddlo Klub. When I showed her
our motto my eyes sparklfd with Joy,
she told me. Your Cousin, IU2A.T-IUC- E

UAL'M, Bronx.

JANUARY.
January Is ihere

And 'tis very, very cold.
T'.ie snow Is on tho ground,

And the Ice is frozen 'behcid!

First we take our now skates
And skate whllo the ice will last.

.Thl children who do not know how-Ar- e

learning very fast.
Then we take our aled.s

And on tho hill we k
To have a good time coasting

An lone as there Is snow.
TILLY iO MniAN. aged thirteen

ve.i-- s. Sea Cl.fr, L. I.

HOW TO JOIN THE KLUB AND
OBTAIN YOUR PIN.

Tltclrmlm with any num- -

tar. ml ul in.
i.ut Ilk- - :.72 " !

ST! uk1 iral!
thrm in I ttiln Klnnf
T.irnlfiil World Klddlf Klul).
No. ti., I'. mOA ...d !tA

lll. with a not? in watrh.,, H.ala IM1, fllll'"Klub Pin." AOK AND A 1)1)11 1..1.V
All rhllilrrr. ji to alxtci n riara of as tnt

become Karh rtrfmli r l i.rrwntrd
will, a allu-- 117 Klub I'ln and Mritibmhln
.tl.fiiiv.

COUPON NO. 572

Association for
Culture Gives Its
Seventh Annual

By W. G. Bowdoin.
The Association for Culture Is hold-

ing its seventh annual exhibition of
poirtins at the Municipal Art Gal-
lery. No. 40 Irving Place, between
18th und 17th Streets, until Feb. 1.

The catalogue contains over 100
numbers, und the showing Is consid
ered the best the association has ever
held.

It includes the work of a number of
new members, which Is deserving of
much praise.

A still life, called 'i.My Grand-
mother's Cup," by li. Hintermolster
Jr., shows a delicately formed cup and
saucer, amid bunches of Sunday
School grapes, and flanked by a blai k
and white portrait, very niftlly exe-
cuted and framed and matted in
black. The work is very happily
done.

Frederick K. Detwiller Is repre-
sented by several canvases dealing
for tho most Tart with tho Connecti-
cut country alonir shore near Noank

Alice Judson, ln her "The Heud-land,- "

offers an excellent study of the
New Kngland coast lino, nrlth little
islands offfhore.

"Shore Cliffs," by O. L. Herg, whilea bit tamo as a whole, nevoi theless
shows a Jolly bit of the coast, withthe quiet sea ut tho ngiht merging
into the background.

"Upland Meadow," iby tho same
artist, in Its Interpretation of tho
trees of the Held, is highly colorful.
The tree personally is admirably
worked out

George Pearse Knnls, both in his
"Sunlit and aaln In "The
Old Powder House." has vigorously
painted landscapos that inti-ixlu-

p.itchus oi the sen with little boatsriding at anchor.
"In Cio Shade of the Cntalpa," l,y

James Welland, deals with a HUmme.'
girl bene.il tihv boualts, all dressid
.ii Kiiu.y white.

"Summer Surf," by T. Victor lis I.
Is worthy of pr.ilnc in Itn Inierpretii.
tion of the cVw moving, cv. r rest-
less hi. i, that is shown hnnklng Into

lutein d Ntll'f. with tt l.mii!,. i,n.t..
jdp.rt!i)B lierself upon the rocks,
who .a fascinated by the ten cruV

jlng KUils, that liovrr over her.
r "Karly Snow," by Nrnest r). Iloth,
is a dry ri tive trr.itrmnt ..f a snow
scene, with gaunt and naked ti (
as .p.siiinni'i uniiH.

"Two lied She.!,!." by Richard IC'in-bul- l,

is a pleanlng wharf s cne whl.:h
features the red fronted sheds.

"Parson's Wharf." by the same
artist, Is a delightful rendering of a
wharf with moored 'boats in good
color.

"Hermuda fjopslp," by Victor
Julius, proJoctM two Ethiopian
women with bandanna he;4d cover-
ings Linking .pleasantly over the
garden wall. Tho tropical atmos-
phere is well featured In the picture.

"Curly Head," by Clara Huge, Is a
sympathetic rendering of a young
Klrl's head and shoulders whiclx ac-
centuated the curly hair. The sheer
whlto frock is well painted. The
wime Is true also of the introduced
flesh tom.s.

Kugeno Hlgg'ns is repronrnted by
three typical canvaxri rexpixrtlvely
entltlod "War's Toll," "The Plot-
ters," and "The Mystcrluus nidcra,"
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ttNOBODii!
Prelty, witiy and charming Miss Sally Mancers
was siill a "Nobody" She had not yet con-
quered New York It almost seemed tliat it Iiad
conquered her. A mistaken identity a sudden
trick of Fate and she was whirled from her attic
poverty into the heights of gayest society to meet
the man she loved.

CuEvrttht, ltls. bt 0.rg U. Dutaji Comaoj.
THE EVENING WOHLD OFFERS A NEW BOOK IN SERIAL FORM

EVERY TWO WEEKS.
SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.

--t4f1 fitti, Utiur tud ttticioua iLijv iUt la caiuk: on Uia toof ol bur Maw Yoik luaitlms uoiuau ujubuar aljoKtr, aDd. ajakltia isiuaa, Uropa uon m cuttl into aa aiaiarcoUy Uraerted bouaa dii
V K n'ii. ar awai (ur ilia aumiuvr. flLd ball duna Iba aai auwua of tba lailjr u( Uta bouaa.

iu laaaactlui ilia afa In tba Iioum. and, after r..cuu. bun from a acoud lnular wlio
anpaui iaj it,tf atkuv. ttt. atbe idvpu Um luaa aiam lu Uia Urand CfDUal Ttrtnloal, fluda tbat b la

K"K. Ut oi.utf of tba boux, aod waa loeblni ("I bla a,tr'a lrl, left lirblud wlu tb; itart
.unJii.r Wacb. bali; joUia lliua aa lb" la tiffnid a foaltlou aa awrtlatr to U. Uoiuold.

li i " ''D1' auiunur how. Ihero aba uutta mo of iba uiti. Mr. UtUetoo
ii, i r., j rf. 'jom bluul. nUUi aiaan adiulialloa uibarraMa brr. Sba, hnnit, falla In low

JL "i."' l,ul ,oon "" t"01 I" bl" "u tharactn aa oiwatd and ailcak. Mta. Staodlatl. aftrr a
n.arr.l. tbttattna lu iipo.o tbe glrl'a IdenUlJ.

CHAPTER VIII.
iCotrUnufd.)

that's no good," she de"A" clared forcibly, "and "you
know It. If you mean to
apeak to Mrs. Gosnold

about me in the morning and have
me 9ant awny merely because I've
had an unpleasant experience und re-

fuse to discuss it with you when It's
none of your affair why, 1 can't atop
you. Hun and toll, If you really must

but you won't."
"Oh Indeed?" Mrs. Standlsh roso

with vant dignity. "And why won't
I, If you please?"

"Because you won't daro risk that
Insurance money, for one thing"

"So you think you can black-mal- l"

"What about your .signalling that
yacht Just now?"

Mrs. Stnndlsh shot a swift glance
at tho girl. For a moment she did
not answer. Then she Ignored tho
question.

"I don't wish to be unjust," she
said quietly. "I am quick-tempere- d,

Just as you are, but 1 alwayu try to
bo fair In tho end. Perhaps I was
unpleasant and too exuding just now;
but, ou must admit, I really know,
little or nothing about ou, and hae
every right to watch ou closely."

She paused, as If expecting an an- - '

mveri but before Sally could over-
come her astonishment she resumed
in the same level, ivusoiinhle tone:

"I had a very Important matter
that I wished to discuss with you
when I came here."

"I don't understand."
"Ot course you don't. Hut It has!

'

been on my nci ves all evcn'ng until I

telt as It I must talk to somebud
und ou arc the only one can trust."

Sally stared In a statt o! dumb be-
wilderment that eclipsed .ill flic bud
cxperlenetd before. Truly the world
was topsyturvy this mudcap night:

"You Know bow worried .I've been
about thut atialr In town. Men are
so inconsiderate; simply because he
knew how things wtre goti g and I

prtsumed they must have In en (,'olnt;
well Walter hit me without a word
till this evening. Then he tele- -
graphid he'd bo heie
afternoon and that everything was,
all right: hut that he is bringing
with him ono of the adjusters tor tho
burglar-Insuranc- e people- - a detec-
tive I prfsume, the man le, rcalij,
and I'll havo to answer tome ques-

tions before we can collect tho
money to cocr my loss. I've hem
on edge ever since, fretting for fear
something would come out about that
case that Walter did bring me from
Ihc Bafe, you remember. If that were
found as It might be. if they ask me
to prdducc what Jewelry 1 have with
me well, I simply can't think what
to do."

"H hy not hide the cuse?"
"That's lust it. Hut where? I

can't Imagine. Of course 1 can't
well Binuggle It out cf the house
myself. Ho I thought perhaps you
. . . At any rate, I'o brought it
to you."

"To mc?"
"Don't be alaxmod. You may find

somo better place for it but then
you huven't a maid to hoodwink. 1

div.laro It Iuls nearly driven mo mad,
these hwt few days, trying to keep
t.he thing out of Bllon's sight. She's
such u ntwy. prying creature."

Mrs. Stur.dlidi rose. "You will do
this for me, won't you? I was wiro
1 could depend on you. And let us
forget our little misunderstanding.
1'vo forgotten It already."

She had Wfl tho mom Ixjfore Sally
could formulate reasonable protest
rcopomible, that Is, remembering her
burden of obligation to thla woman.

' CHAI'TKK IX.
the sequel to that night of m.s-clil- cf

f!C und misadventure Sarah
Mauveri. had sound rea.-o- n to !'
thankful for the renillei.t youlli

which still animated her body.

Shi' made ;in excel't n; l.rrakfuait 1.1

tic dining room w hero sh"
war- - la! or Joined by Treeo. They were
mutually silent on the subj' t of the
night's ndvetiluroa, but Trego told of j

a new experience that morning win n

lie hail irone to the bench for u muiiii.
"You know how that heru'h is,"

lie h.ui', ".Uiout a twelve-fo- ot breadth
of sand from tho bottom of tho cliff,
w'tii the tide's high, with about
iw nt; rot more when It's low. Well,
tin n, Jimt below high-wat- mark
thut is, about live fct below It, or
at quarter-tid-e mark 1 noticed the
print of a rmvboiit's bows on the sand.
It had landed there and waited a
while drawn up only part way out
of the water about three o'clock this
morning. Two men had got rut; ono
waited with the boat, tho other went
up toWard th foot of tho steps and
mixed his footprints up with all the
others. I don't know what for and
can't Imagine; law that's what hap-
pened.

"Whv they nhould want to be secret
about it, I can't understand, The more
I think about it, tho funnier it looks
to me."

Sully waa silent. In spite of his
perfidy she hesitated to connect

with Its mystery.
"It's something crooked, no doubt,"

ho continued, "but it's no more
crooked than most of the things that
go on about here."

"What do you mean?" asked the
i

girl. "It seems to inc. that this is
quite the kind of a llfo I've always
wanted and never been able to havo
- but to you It seems a totully differ-
ent thing."

"Perhaps that's beeauso 1'vo
had it," ho answered, "becauso

to mo there's no longer any romanco
in It only a vast waste of valuable
tlmo when I ought to bo doing some-
thing worth whllo. I'm sticking hero
to please Had, but I want you to
know that It's not pleasing mc. I'd
rather be out In tho world, fighting
for my own on 25 a week, than liv-
ing here and doing nothing."

Sally did not find anything to say
to this, but tho remarkable Trego
didn't mind.

"And I can't .say how much I hate
to see you here." ho continued. "This
llfo may bo all right for tho aveiago
run of the guests here y, but it
isn't for your kind of woman. You
ought to .be doing something worth
while, not sticking here- ut this fool
society game."

"I do not see where my affairs aro
of such Interest to you, Mr. Trego,"
said .Sail j;. much surprised nt tho sud-
den turn of the conversation.

Trego faltered.
"Why- - why don't you see; from

tho very first time I saw you." he be-

gan. Then he stopped. Sally had
risen quickly and slrpud out of the
Cooni.

Trogo! of all men. Hut apparently
tho unexpected always happened In
this island life.

t 10 o'clock fdio went to Mrs
Gosiiold's room to begin her new
.sic rot n rial duties.

"I've mapped out a busy morn-
ing for jou," su'd that energetic lad'
"To begin with, here are a dozen
or so notes to deliver. I am giving
a party You may take tb.
dogcart no, t" save time, one of
tho motors. Wo inuwt give these
good people as much time as pos-
sible, con.s'dering .it's a

affair. That Ls why, you
understand, there arc so few invita-
tions ihccause I'd no time to write
and lsist a number. Hut each of
these i.s a bid to some friend witih
a houseful ,f people to come and
bring all her guests.

"To-da- y Is perfect, and
will bo fair with tho moon at Itn
full. You may danco on tho v!t-nn- da

or make loj on the tarrooe.
Just ns you please, from 10 o clock'
tlil 3 or latei. Supper will be sarve.i
from midnight on. At onc wo shall
unmask.

"As for your costume, you're not
to givo It a though l. r have ar-
ranged for it to bo brought to jourrun at 9..W. and I pledge you my
word you'll Htul it bocomlng.

"Jy't mo see. Have I reiinnnliwedeverybody?" She conned, half u.louri.
(t list of names. Hut no! What an'oversight: I should never Jiave for-
given myself or have N-e- forgiven.
Ami my fountain pen neeils refilling.
No" as Sally offered to take thoipon "hit there at ihe dosk and
white at my dictation. I will algn It.
".My dear friend:

"Taking advantage of the beautifulmoonlight that promlse-- I
am calling together a few of my old
friend.s at a masque and gulden party
here. Wo shall decorate the wldu
lawn that slopes down to tho sea,
and there will bo dancing upon theterrace. Of course there is no nce'd
of an elaborate costume, for tho
whole affair is to be most Informal,
but come well disguised, for that
will add much to the gaiety of the
party,"

Mrs. (Josnolj paused.
Mnchanted by tho nlcturo Mrs. Gnu.

nold had painted, Sally leaned back!
at the desk. Visions of the moonlit
sea, tho gay lawn where shirking
llrefly lantern swung from tho low
(houghs, tho soft wall of violins In theheavy air all swept through her
mind.

She was far awuy on an Island of
enchantment. And the old lnu, tho
sii-- l inoiiotonoiiH umnspirrd days,ihey were u.ll a million miles away
ii'd i iM.llion warn ago. .Inst a few,
short days, hours almoM and she
hud bien lifted on this si range tidet adventure and whirlej mio thorrat s a of life, now ut th crest of
Ihe wave with a whole golden fjtuie
before he:-- .

Hul .Mi's, tlomiold wub ii'fuiii hp jk.ir,v.
" ddle.'M the oiivclo.i- - lo Mrs

Cornwall's KnKlo h. She - niopp nK,
I hear, ivlUi th. l,orim,rn at Hi.aK
ll'.iif. the n ii. "ii. i..,Use on th
I ill at the end of West Harbor
Ul he."

Af'M' a tllllH M.'.I. GoMllohl
i.lmoM thurply: "Weil, Miss Jj.in-wniln-

You have little time to
waste "

With u gesture of despair tho girl
twisted in hor ilmli and showed tho
woman a stricken fuce.

"Are you sure Mrn. Kngllsh Is on
the Island?"

"What of it? Why, I prcsumo ou
would be glad of the opportunity to
thank her for thai letter of "

"There was no letter!"
"I beg pardon?" Mrs. Gosnold

opened wldo her eyes,
"I say." Sally faltered, yet with de-

termination, "there was no letter.
Mrs. Blandish that Is we both lied
to you. I don't know Mrs. Kngllsh;
I never spoke a word to her In allmy life. I didn't take any letter to
Mrs--. Stnndlsh. That was a story
manufactured out of whole uloth to
account for me gut mc this position
here."

"Oh, yes," Mrs Gosnold assentedcooll. "I felt quite sure of that In
the beginning. So I thought I'd test
the story. Mrs Kngllsh Is in Italy
this very (iaj, to the best of my be-
lief and now tell me what it's all
about."

(Do Not Mill Monday' IntUlmtnt.)
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Once a He Now
All Over North

There arc fow In the
entire country that havo grown In the
past year ua havo Ixiow's Thoatrlcil

or Ixiow's, Inc. a.s they
aro known. .lust a ear ago, al-

though Ixew hud the greatest popu-

lar priced audovlllc and motion pic-

ture circuit in tho world, It extended
only fnun tho Atlantic Coast to the

and bud very fow the-
atres south ol tho M.'i.hoii and Dixon
line. To-da- tho Iuw Circuit ex-

tends from the Atlantic to the Pa-

cific and from Canada to the Gulf,
and tho Marcus Ixk.w
can give an act one year's work with-
out a single day's lay-of- f.

To-da- y thero aro inoro than one
hundred lmw theatres, and numy
morn III vurlous stages e'

and figuring very clo.selv there
nio nt least S.OOO people on the I.m w
payroll, In addition lo those In the
Now Yotk, Chicago, i3an Frnnelw ..

antl Atlanta olllcca.
Tho number of people enl' tt. lined

runs to milli. iik dully, and on S.tur-da- y

and Sunday it has l.ei n said to
exceed three million.

The life story of the man who
Stalled this organl.ii ...n,
Marcus Ikw, runts like i pinmci
III' Ht.llll'il his I MIS' IK !.M ll.l'i'l

17, 1920.

MEN WHO WIELD GREAT POWER IN MOTION PICTURE WORLD.
AUmmNUUti iedwd,taaaaanaiaH( t .tJ .

S 'PV lysJ n&

L.OEW POWER
THE THEATRE WORLD

Nevsie, Controls
Theatre:.

America.
organization

tJntorprlses,

Mississippi,

organization

construc-
tion,

marvellous

the nge ot six in New York City,
when- - be was born forty-lou- r jcurs
ago. I.Ike ninny oilier boys he began
as a newslc. ami at the age of twelve
started lo itlit a newspaper. Later
be worked 111 a wholesale fur shop
mid went on tlio mud for tho firm.
So successful wui he that bo went
into business for himself, but bo
billed In three years. Next lie

golf caps and made
little mono.

Soon he wnndetrd West, and with
David Warflild stalled n penny ar-

cade in Cincinnati, which din to well
that they to New Yolk and
opened a much neglected ihtntrc at
:i:id Street and Sixth Avenue.

Later ho took over tin- Hoyul
Theatre, In Hrooklyn, that bail been
a failure und made a success of It.
Sophie, Tucker was on tho first viiude-...i- i.

i, ,ii .mil Hi... nlovwl lo an audi- -

i nee of one lone )peelator at the find
...... I,,..., Art...- - tli. it nit,, tiltivcd frtHU
four to six shows a day according to i

the nuiuber III llin uuiuencc. nimncm
increased and tho rirst year nio piuy-hous- o

netted IliO.WW.

Now Man'iis low Is often rated as
tho gnvitest forco lu tho viiduevlllo
nntl picture tliealro buslnts. q'here
Is no limit to his euiergy. his rorewtght
and his dailng. It is firrdlcted that in
fvo years more Ills Intcreats will con-

trol a largo, peicentage of tho popu-

lar priced amusement places of North
America.

'SHAVINGS' IS A NEW

Lincoln Novel, Now a Play,

Show Cape Cod Folk As

They Really Arc.

An interesting theatrical offering

announced for the now year In

"Shavings" j comedy In four arts

maiiiitLiiiuu is , M,. Wrd 4 Hiu i j.
ii:ii:MtU-i:i-

with kiim;st tihtx
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RI I DII Vtrai mil St. 30.
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JOHN GOLDEN
Has new r Im i ii anil nt wr will lie nss'ni.ittil uh!i nlh. llinii

Clean American Plays
Of Home Life, Teara and Laughter.

No Second ( 'ompaiiit'i Only Original fast-.- .

"LIGHTNIN'," starrins r;rnnk Bacon; 600th consecutive
performance Jan. 28, Gaiety Theatre, New York.

"3 WISE FOOLS," playing to capacity audiences in
Philndclphia.

"TURN TO THE RIGHT," now in ils fourth year,
Sin Francisco.

"DEAR ME," starring Grace La Rue and Hale Hamilton.
on its way to New York.

And among other productions to be announced later
.Mr. (inltlt'ii (roiniii's

"THE WHEEL"
A Comedy of Chance and Charm

WINCHELL SMITH

iM,,

Will

made from Joseph C. Lincoln's fa-

mous novel. Henry W. Savago is
N.tiLllli. llin orodllctioll. lltlit .CVCrV

rolo in tho play' has been assigned
to an actor or hlgli uroueiway at-

tainment.
"Shavings" will lntrodiio play-

goers to Capo Cop, a region hitherto
loft unexplored and unoxplolted by
tho playwrights. In fact, among au-

thors Mr. Lincoln holds the Held
us interpreter of Cape Cod

character and char.icteriatlcji. He-

lms to his credit twenty successful
novels, ami even ono of theso has
a Capo Cod selling "Shavings' is

al

til.- latest .ind gr, ate tt of these
that t. it has stood with the "six befit
sellers" of the tKk market for
intuit lis. and ft snles havo already
passed the 100.000 mark.

The play "Shaving" preserves the
plrlt of tho book and of the Cape.

In staging the new comedy, Mr. Sav-ag- e

.will spare no pains to present
real "atmosphere." Already the ac-
tors, piloted hy John McKoe, general
Stage director for Mr Miivni- - hnv..
visited thd Cape to stud at llrst hand
i ue enuraciers and ciiaractoritWJ
which they are to lmperMjnato. lit.Lincoln took his in "Shavings"
from reiil lif,.. im.l tl... l,..,.li.. i,n- -.
in ut i a ngure of preset
nay acuvitu-- on the Capo.

The story of the play, Jlr. Savai9rirf.r.ida.w ...Ill ..I...I, km.v, a i iiiimor,
mvsterv ami adventure. 31

DODGE & CASTLE

Scenic Studios
241 & 243 West 62d St.

NEW YORK

Home Addrctt, Ant Hltli,
Wettchttter County
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Whena motion-pictur- e thea-
tre displays the name

Cporomomd
(pictures

in its announcements, or in
the lobby, no need to look for
the title of the picture. Just
pick up the folks and go!

It's Good!
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